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I got out of the Navy in March of 1947 and went to Cal Poly in June of 1951.  I was a double major – electronics & radio, and math.  I was in the Winter 1952 pledge class, at age 31 or 32, and Don Johnson was my big brother, and later my best man.  We were well established at 676 (Monterey) when I became a pledge.  My initiation was in SLO.  

DSP at Cal Poly got started with assistance from UCSB’s Delta Sig house – Beta Zi.  All of the original founders and starters of the colony were WWII vets.  I was too, and a Pearl Harbor survivor serving on destroyer tender USS Dobbin, second oldest tender in the Navy at the time, anchored at the head of North Island about 400 yards from the Arizona.

The Veterans Administration sent out letters saying we (vets) had to start taking our GI Bill education benefits by July ‘51 - or loose them.  This got a lot of vets to start school – everywhere!  Of course later this was extended due to Korea, but we didn’t know that then.
Almost everyone in the Motorcycle Club (Poly Penguins) were founding fathers of the colony.  There was more than one club involved – a lot of the members of the Roadster Club also formed first classes.  Don Johnson, Mother, was a vet, was a member of Poly Penguins, and had an old Flathead Harley.  Harry Keller had one too.  I rode a ’47 Flathead.  

Campus had very little student housing.  All the guys lived at Camp San Luis Obispo, in old barracks, while students at Cal Poly.  Other non-DSP guys lived off campus at Camp SLO too.  They lived there until they moved into 676 (Monterey).  

We were a bunch of guys – there were no gals until 1957.  We were a bunch of rogues and had a lot of fun - but were very, very studious.  We wanted very much to have good status on campus, wanted good grades and reputation.  It was very important to us to keep our reputation spotless in town and on campus.

We were very proud of our colony status and wore our pins proudly on our shirts and were very active in intramural sports with all the other clubs.  One of the big events was the weekly yard clam ups at 676 Monterey.  We kept it spotless and cleaned like Spring cleaning at least twice a month.

Don Johnson went to work as City Planner in Oxnard after graduation and later was ACB President.  

I’m currently living in Las Vegas and I’m 88.  
